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BRITISH MORALE

DURING the weeks which have passed since
the Battle for Britain began, those of us
who live in London, on the coast, or in major
industrial cities, have watched from near or
far the fiercest and most momentous aerial battles
that modern history has ever known.

In smoke and flame the most highly-trained
young airmen of two nations have fallen from
the sky, and with them a youthful American,
gay, fortunate, brilliant, an only son whose -
best years should have lain before him. However
daring and heroic these boys may be, any one
of us who possesses imagination can picture the
emotions that they endure before each of their
swift, intense flights.

By sea and land, co-operating with the Air
Force, our sailors are watching the sinister waters
which protect us, dodging bombs and torpedoes,
convoying vital cargoes; our anti-aircraft gunners
and searchlight batteries are standing by con-
tinually under fire. This island is filled with
regiments holding perilous positions, and boys
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